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at in sncb a sen. and what The nrf ' sprang to a point of safety. Mrs. Dan- -

A Steamboat Trip
On the Upper Mississippi River
Is NOW Most EnjoyableI MIL LF&SL--K

From Rock Island north throne h 100 miles of rna-ee- blnff country,
where natnre is already touchinir np both field ami forest with the
rich hues of Autumn and an occasional white frot at night is followed
by those delightful hazy days when the hours run l!h pleasure and
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the night? are full of rest.
THE

STEAMER MORNING STAR
Will make two more six-da- y trips Rock Island to

St. Paul and Return
Lrarine here Saturday, Ansr. 2$. Saturday. Sept. 4. at 3 p. m. Thirty
hoars in St. I'aat, aud on the return a e trip on beautiful Lake
SU IToix.

$25 ROUND TRIP .uA!Vn.
FOR IN FORMATION AND TO MAKE KFSKRVATI01SS. ( AIL

0" OR PHONE IV. II. LA.MO.XT, A (.EM.
FHOXE KOCK ISLAM l5

NORTHERN STEAMBOAT COMPANY.

EMERSON
KOUCK- -Z

eight be none could
Silently f motioned to VT'.Uy. the deck

hand. f bring me the life preservers.
"Put ti e;n on," I said to Helena.

Oh. i :aa't! I can't:" raoanwi the
,.f.r woman. "I'm dying-S-et me

:ls nonsense, rnadara." said
knowing thst was the only

war. "Pnt it on at once. Von. toc,
.ft fm.irr, and you. ray boys. Quick!
r j -- v.v on loose wraps ail yon

, !. It . co'd."
i in r,!rp of ai! my efforts to seem

n a air of panic ran swiftly. Mrs.
Iipi ire- - awoke to ?wift acraon as she
rrenihllnff'.y fastened the belt about her.

tTsr'nrr past she reached the de-'k- .

, o ad wa she that in ali H'tett-- !

hoei she would have spmnz over!Karl.
canjhf ut her, and though nay clutch

-- r . ,t iwiij little more than a hand-- ;

fit o fa'e hair it seamed to restore
her reason, tbotieh it destroyed her
colTnre "EnOURh of thisi" I cried tO

hf - "Tnkoj war place by the boat and
ci as ri are to!d." And I saw Hei-- :

era forward, also, as we all reach-- i

ed the deck, herself pale a? a wraith,
but with no ontcry and no spoken
word. So at last I mneed them ali

near the boat that swung ready at the
davits

"We ai! cet in that." said .Jean
LafUre.

No." said I. and I did not iike to

'

ft ,WA f'
"Anc now good God! There she

goes!"
at the tiny dinghy whi"h lay on

a bin top. squat and tnbiike. or the
dre king skiff that here on deck

half fii'i of water from the break- -

in-- ;

'terson," said 1, "take charge of
the ig boat here Take Williams to
run ,pr motor for you. Aud the ladies

go with you."
I n rued to the two bovs, and mv

heart eaped in pride for them both,
for when I motioned to Jimmy to make
realty for the large boat, with the la-

tin's, he stepped back, pale as he was.
"Xot unless John goes, too," said he.
And ther stood side by side, simply
and w:th no outcry, their young faces

"!'!' m'ft go with ns-- tt Jimmy." broke
Helena yearningly. "and so must

"Mint up. Auntie." exclaimed Jimmy
most irreverently. "Who's

is boat I'd like to know?" Which
abashed his auntie very mueh.

"We'll . take this one." said Jean
I.af.tte. and already was tipping the
due,; bout. "It' I carry us three if it
has to." And I allowed him and his
mate to stand by. not darine to look

its inadequate shell and again at the
breaking seas.

That left the dinghy for Willy and
the cook. I glanced at Willy. "Which
would you rather chance." I asked
him, "the dinghy or the duck boat?"

"The dinghy," said he quickly, and
we both knew the corklike mniitv
this srubbv craft.

''j'eii. said I. "Call John when
the word comes to go."

"Aren't you going with us?" asked
iie.ena now. suddenly. nt.m,ta. !

me. ! took one lontr look into w
men mey orders" was all I said and j

mien to me larger boat 1 said
goodby to her then. And. in the swift j

intuitive justice that comes to us in
moments of extremity, I passed sen-
tence upon these young boys and mr-se.'-

Though thev hud m i i.eence, though I had sinned in love, it
our folly that had brought j

these others into this peril' and our
chance must, be the least. Peterson I

and Williams would be !
the big boat than aj oZt Te

eouid afford. I saw 71
ward us and divined whs w.fiT It
mind. "I'm owner of thin hoar m
man." said I. "Go to your duty.

j

You're needed in the big boat."
j

' I m last to leave her, whispered
old man. "She's mv h.- - t..
her."

"Peterson." said I, taking him aside.
buy us another boat, bat there Ls

woman oa earth. nor ever will be.
that one yonder. Save her. It is

lver. less a 511c. was cansht by t eter-son- .

and Williams and held to the rail,
wetted thoroughly. And by some
freak of the wind at that instant came
fully the roar of the surf. We of the
Belie Helen seemed very small.

I looked now at Peterson. He raised
his little e which hung at his
belt and shouted loud and clear, as
though we cojid not have heard him
at this distance of ten feet. "Get ready
to lower away!" Williams and the
dork hand sprang to the falls. "Get
the women in the boat, you, Willioms," '

called the skipper, "and go in with
tbeua to steady her when she floats.
Take his piace there. Mr. Harry. Live- - ,

!y now!" And how we got the two
women into the swinging boat I hard-

ly knew.
The old skipper cast one eye ahead

as a bier wave rolled astern. "Now""
he shouted. "Lower away, there'"

CHAPTER XVIII.

In Which I Rescue the Cook.
HE boat dropped into the cup

of a sea, rose level with the
raii the nest instant and toss-
ed perilously. I saw the two

women huddled in the bottom of her,
their eyes covered; saw Williams
climbing over them and easing her at
the bowline. Then as we seized tle
next Instant of the rhythm and hauled
her alongside Peterson made a leap
and went aboard her, and Williams
scrambled back once more across the
two huddled forms. I saw him wrench
at the engine crank and heard the spit- -

ting chug of the little motor. They
fell off In the seaway, Peterson hold-- '
ing her with an oar as he conid till
the screw- - caught. Then 1 saw her

i answer the heiui. and they staggered
j off. passing out of the beam of our

searchlight, so that it seemed to me I
had said pood by to Helena forever,

We who remained had no davits to
aid us and must launch by band. For
a moment I stood and made my plans
First I called to Willy, our deck hand.
who had the dinghy now astern some
fashion. "Are you ready?" I demand-
ed. But the next moment I heard his
call astern and knew that, uionkey- -

like, he had got her over and was
aboard her somehow.

"Vow, bors." said I. "ome her and
shake hands with Black Bart." They
came, their scions eyes turned up to
me. And never has deeper emotion
seicd nie than as I 'felt their young
hands in tn'ne. We ss id nothing.

"Now. Itear a hand there, .IcanT'
I pulled open the gate of the raii arid
ran out the land'ng stage, op which the
8af bottomed skiff sat. With an oar T

pushed it across nr right angles ai
tiear'y as possible when she cleared.
"Quick! Get in. both of you." I called.
I was holding the inboard end of the
plank under a wedged oar shaft, thrust
below the sill of the forward cabin

They srramh.'ed out and in.
Jean grasping the bight of the painter
that I banded him and passing it over
the raii.

"Now. look out." I called and drop-
ped the landing stage to meet the swell
of the next wave. They slid, tilted,
righted, rose highand held. The next
moment I sprang, fell into the s.-a- . was
caught by the collar as my hand grasp,
ed tiie cockpit coaming, and so 1 slid,
in, somehow, over the end deck, and
caught the end of the painter from
John's hand and cast her free.

The drift carried us off at once, and
the next wave almost hid the hull of
the Kelle Helene. I knew at once we
were powerless and that cur one hep.,,
lay In drifting ashore. There is no
worse sea boat than a iow. flat dnckatsr
boat, decked though she be. and .f
good coaming, for she butts into a::d
does not rise to a sen. But now i

thanked ray star one thher or:lv was ir
our favor. We rolled like a log, a.
ready half full of water, but we rK-.r-..-,!

because in each end of our skiff was a
big empty tin nir tank, put there ir
spite of the i.nnrning protest of the
builder, who said no room was left for
decoys under the decks. Just now
those tin cans were worth more than
many duck decoys.

"Keep down!" I ordered. "And hold
on.'" The boys obeyed me. I could
see their gaze bent on me as the source
ef their hope, their reliance. Jimmy
was now free from the first violence
of the seasickness, but I saw Jean's
hand on his arm.

"Gee."' I heard the latter mutter as
the first sea crossed under us. -- pat
was a peach." I took heart myself.
for we lived that one through. "P.aii!"
I ordered, and they took their cups to
It, while I did all I could with theiocg
Pint paddle to make some sort of
course. Now and then the hlnxmo-

OI w i5e,!e ues searchlight
swung across as we rolled, to leave us
the next instant in blackness. As the
seas permitted, we conid see her, rid-
ing and rocking, sometimes, alight
from stem to stern and making a gal- -

lant fight for her life, as were we ail.
So long as the rollers came in oily

and black we did well, but where the
,,r'e unaer "S w 8a. . .

P 6 wmte foam th:u fcud
carrr"G? POer. 8nli OQr cockpit Oiled

we aU sat in water' Ouly the ;

UT V
Pad1ie,d- - And after the--

v

ali Bot 81ak' PerbaPS
13 tCe tgmoran'.- of youth and bovs.
confidence that a boy and water are
friends, began to shout aloud- - We
wallowed m '

'v ej" " uit i'i us iruui eitner or
now. veru ciiici.-lT- -

it seemed, we came at the edge of the

"I'm . touching bottom, boys.' i cau- -

, c.ast ,oaB Pt pole adrift
j i up tne snort paddle I had

held under my leg.
Now we had under us two feet of

water, or ten, as the waves might sav",nd ny moment we might roll over!
But we wallowed in. rolling, till I
knew the supreme moment had come,

j I waited, holding her head in weil as
could so unruly a hulk. and as a Wt

cauit could Ti-

ut'carriedt
There was a V.tt of our l0"b Itws

blinding crash of white waVer ii ...

us. Onr L- "" ",r"U1 out. in
sine the aeacn was aU

sand

Copyright, 1913. by

CHAPTER XVII.
In Which TKer, Is Shipwreck.

MIGHT nave made some con-
fession of my own had I liked,I for I :;.! not in the least fancy
the lout of tbicjrs.

"We'll crawl on In,' said Peterson.
"The light can't be a thousand miles
from hwe. If only there was a nigger
man and a dianor bell beside the light

that's the trouble. And now good
God! There !;! goes!"

With a jjir th.t shook the good boat
to the core felt fba bwora corns
up from the depths and smite tin. Our
bfwlway ceased safe for a sickening,
crunching era wl. The waves piled clear
across our port bow us we Birung.
And so we baii. the gulf p!ltfr in on
us in our y!Iw rimmed world. A lid
at the lift aad hollow of the ea we
roue nad ipomided isullenly down in
Rtieti fahlor. s would hnve broken
the bnck ut ;uy boat b.s stanch than

;rs.
II er in a eyes flash tvs danir

tansribie and real. 1 heurd a shriefe
from the cabin aft arsd cailed oat for
them all to kt-- p below and kep the
ports closed IVterson l;:id the poxcer
off in en in it ant find pining her head j

a best, be could with U dying bead- - j

way. I?nt; it only put her farther on
the Khoni.

j

"It's the Tim baiter shoalsT he i

aerea merl. j

.lean T,Bflt enmc lontJins Rp the
COHjp:ir.ioT! tiv. "Come." s.'ild ! rjnirkly.

j

"hs'.p me the anchor." A moment
later we :.r;ing the capstan clutch,
and I beard tiie brief growl of the an-

chor chain as the big hook ran free.
Glad enough I was to think of the ex-

tra size it bud We ea,ed her down
and made fust under Peterson's orders
Dow and so swung into the head uf
the pea, which mercilea!y lifted us
and t,nnz us down like a monkey seek-ini- f

to er.tck a coeoaaut sheli. Williams
josned ue now, and VViilie and John,
inue an jean i.antxe, came np irom the j

forecastle, all shouting and jabbering.
I ran aft as soon as might lie and only
pulled up at the cabin door to summon '

such air of calm as I might, I rapped,
but fallowed in. not waiting. Helena
met me, pale, her eyes wide, her hair1

ti Itjfi
if SI

fiometimea that they are dull in
mind, depressed in spirits, and that
Ibey have headache, backache, I
and .suffering.? that make life
teem not worth living. But these
conditions need be only temporary.
They are usually caused by indigestion
or biliousness and a few doses of

will quickly, safely and certainly
right the wrong. This famous family
remedy tones tiie stomach, stimu-
lates the liver, regulates the bewe'a.
Beecham's Pills cleanse the system
of accumulating' poisons and purify
the blood. Paeir beneficial action
shova in brighter locks, clearer
complexions, better feelings. Try at
them, and you also will find that they I

way ne as

Relied Upon
tVirertimts of special lue with every fcc

Sold everywhere. In boxes. 10c., 2Sc.

Special Prices
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disheveled. ?jnt noiip th mistress
ff herself.

'What H It?" she derr, ed. -- What
makes it jolt?"

"We've gone aroTnd." said I. "She
does pound a little, doesn't she?"

foe looked out into the wild nijrht,
across which the voices of the ronf'Ls-e-

wild fowl came like souis in tor-
ment.

"This la twrribier' said she s!mp:y.
"Are we lo?t?"

"No," said I. "ljft ns henr no KU---

talk. Go below now and keep quiet.
We may pass the night here or we
may conclude after a litrle to go oa
ahead ;i little farther. We've jimt
dropped the anchor. The isiand's j.Ht
over there a way." 1 did not care to
be too specific.

I found the men try ins to make
soundings all about us as best they
conid with boat hooks and a spare
spar. But it came to little.

"Peterson." said I, "you're ship's
master. What are yonr orders':"'

"TJnlasU the Mat covers," said he.

"Oct even the diuuhy ready. Williams,
close your hatch ami heir a hand to
swins the l.tst boar, out ju her davits.
Pet the 1 Kit tow pli;gs ! well. AteL
Mr. Harry, yon arid .John, rhe Ctni;k,
iiwd bet for get some stores and a a.-- e

or so of bottled water atx-nr- the ion
boat. Have yon got the slickers and
mgs ready arei plenty or' clothes?
We'll just i ready If it htippea. 1

don't know where that ht or the
channel is. but the d'e'ks maybe know
wnere somettui; is. e .1 run ror
them if we can't ride her out."

Peterson stood looking ahead, but
was anxious. "She's cxiuiusr up strong-
er," said he. "and two pcsstii on the
port (juarter. We're jroing on harder
ali the time. Anchor's dratgtas.
Afraid we're going to lose her, Mr.
Harry."

"Hush'" snid I, noddinj to the boy.
"And turn on the searchlight. St

seems to me I ho ar breakers in there,"
"That's so," said ttie old jo.an.

-- nook on the limit's batierv WilSianiK,
flIKi let's see w hat we can see.''

The strong beam, wavering from
si,e to side, plowed a furry path into
the fo-- r. It disclosed ut first only the
succession of anirry incotning waves,
each as it passed thudding 11s down
on the bar of shell and un.d and slime.
But. at last off to starboard and well
astern in our new position, riding at
anchor, we raised a faint white line of
broken water which seemed a constant
feature and now and then caught the
low boom of the surf.

"She ain't a hrdf mile over yonder,"
heard Willy, the dee',; band, say. "An

we could almost walk it if it wasn't
for the sea."

"Yes. sir." said Williams, "wed do tl
fine In there now witi thorn boats.
When we hit the white water"

"Shut up!" ordered Peterson. "Safe
as a church here or there, you lubbers.
Stand by your tackle and keep your
chin. Mr. Harry, tell the ladies jnst
to wrap up a bit because well, maybe at
because"

"Call me when it is time, Peterson."
said I, and moved aft, holding Jean
Lafitte by the arm.

"Gee!" said he as be dropped, wet
and out of breath, into the cabin. And
"Gee!" remarked a very pale L'Oion- -

nois in return, gamely aa be could. And
Mrs. Paclver's moans went rhythmic

. . . . .. . .
with the pound or the keel on t:ie
shoai.

"What shall we do?" asked Helena
last calmly. "Auntie is very nick.

am beginning to fear for her, it is
such a bad attivk. This is as rough p

I ever saw it on the channel."
"There is no danger," said I, "bat

Peterson and I just thought that if
she kept on pounding in this way it
might be better to go ashore."

I spoke Uphtly but well enough 1

in
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sil
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run
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no
like

self,
I

the
for

the
lene.

l.v-

that

-- i dri

.Minnehaha falls,
St. Piil.

pu!! us down In ome way. i uo not
know how. I t'e-u- el myself standing
and dragging Jin my by the hand,
Jean already was a held, and heard
his shout and ; w liis hand as he i

stood, knee de-p- , but safe. So we nil j

made- - it ashore, and our boat also,
which now is e hr iied out of the spume,
And the long w. lie row of breakers.

j

less dangorous h:tn had feared.
i

eame In. wh're maned and bellowing.
I cordd ctin see the rocking lights of

the yacht and the shifting stroke of
the searchlight on the s hut I did
not hear airi see aught else at the
time, and try heart sank.

Jt w;ts Jft v whose ear first got the
sound n hi virce in the feverish
phut-phu- t rh- - motor skiff. The;,
th" ray of light swung. 3 til

j
I saw the i at stci outside the hr
ers. nor . d I - 11 then why wc
beaten her in. 1 see. 'red Peter
was hunriij fo r us

"Stay bac
companions t get till''
down by Keep bac
f'.'it now to rush in to
cieet h" io keel I ki ew
would lent eertorn if
oa'tghr bott

I'.' retr 'he keel as
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"What's

'Weil, ; as in the crrc
boat." e d Wi y, hanging his

"You"! g our i;'n"." said the olr!
sore: :, we get to tiie

railroad, en ! y ou'li go home by rail."
"What. tire ye n trying to do. Mr. Hr-;de-

ry?" he deiiia; of me a moment
later. I was i o "king at the longboat,

"Well, lie's 1 'art of ti.e boat's com-- !

pany," said I. we've got to save
him, Peterson. j

Helena, now j

coming np and then. "',Vli.v. John, our !

i

i
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j
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j
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My Chirm Boy Made a i in
c"k- - L"iIi t lie-""- , is he?" She. too. look- - f

.ii. i.ie loiigi'.o.it ;;a I the sea. "H-- i
hornoie:" she said. jorr;0,e. j

' Co

"What does he n. to do?" she de- - I

no a ,,f i eters.-,-- m turn The i

;'..;.; ' .;;.;, ;t ,,.- -

party from A'cdo. were CasabrMr
callers Thursday and attended ths
Cambridge fair making the trip ii

their automobile
S. A- MeKir.iey is attendsne th !."vs

state fair at He? Moines this wf.'
?. n. Lipton ana Henry Si:' ps : ,

Orion were callers ;n Cmtbridse WM
nesday and attended the lieprv loaifi
fair.

j Miss Summerson c
j the home of Mrs. Mr e ,. a , T.iar
day,

jfs gchriner of r
j er at the home of ,Mr.- -

Saturday.
Catherine Tlc-- o r. I.-- l

ls visiting Miss Uo'-i-- ,,,, ::

Miss He!"n Kelrfe";- - it" l )ri

Cambridge caller Frid.o
Miss Amelia Grau v

Friday and Sa'uniay.
Arthur Gran vi;ri.l

the past wp. vM'h it:

iMoilie Grau ren.irr.iiif. to
Sunday evenins

Mrs. Margaret Elakley left yp
for a visit with hr daughter iti

sylvauia Her daughter. Mis?
Farrar, acrmpani"d her as far as
Island. .Mrs. Biakly is si years

Miss Maud Mar.Etjson nf nfco t

:B the hum? of Miss norothci H
t he pa :; t w ee',.;.

Miss Mailt!! Vevifio of i'is,-.-- , i?
j it in ai the liotue i M;-- s

j Kirkiand.
j Mrs. Li.:zie n;;aniu at:'! four
ren from Iowa are vis 'ing at th"
of her mother. Mrs. M. Hardeman

Ir. and Mrs Anderson of nrt.--n v
j itvi Thursday at the home r,f Ir ,r,
' Mrs. W. H Ciiuser.
i Dr. Pa it Welch of Chicago is ?',

ing at the home of his siter a'
i brother-in-la- Mr. and Mrs V. !

(louser.
Mr. and Mrs Carl Z'jbert and t

isons. Mrs. Zuhert. Thelmu and Frar
Hippie from I.itcbiiojri are visltinc
tne home of Mr. and Mrs. Fred k-

ping.
Dr. W. H. Couser went tf Kssm;

Thursday to attend the funeral of fc

grandmother. Mrs. Bar:
Tuesday morning

Mrs. Ahestrund of Moiine js in fti
j. r)

and .drs F A W nsinev of Pen
visited the tatr the past wW,
for a visit nt riO' k island

Mrs. Maliln ami son ard
from St. Louis nr0 visit inc a' A a W'

Miss Virginia Ma'hn of I.o ; i
visiting in Cambridge

Miss Plain h Andeon
is isiting fri- nds a An'f"-- -

Miss fli'Hi-- ra ' . of K":iting Miss Fl M M--

bridge.
Mr and Mr?. George

Island visited at th"
ter's i rents, M r. a

Yohn.
Genrgc Talbot ret;;;

in Pork Island after a

Missc-- s Estiier Fosr
Larson returned i;.-,-

visit at Buriing'on.
(was called homo by ti
or her granrna'r.T.
stairs last Min lay ee;
r rway afterncx .!.. He Ml
da y.

Mrs, John Web'
Cambridge caller T

Mr. anrl Mrs. .Ice Pe.e
ers at Coal Valley, a!a

Miss Ruby
visiting the hovu"
Sm;

a n d Hot
wall visiter) friends
Thursday and a" tend

Mr. and Mr. !.
Oeneseo usiteri Can
and attended the H-- -

Far! Hinntan visit
past week.

Miss Imojtene Ana
sited fnenns m 1'

tended tli fair
Mrs. Mal'in of St. !,o.:'

at th home of Mr. and c

Kastland.
Mrs Henry Talbot and t,

ers. Martha and May re ir
Saturday from a visit af Pu

Raymond Asplnnd are! Fa. .
or urion were
Friday,

Kaege The Tailor
does repairing and pre-.-:-,- g

at very moderate pr it es. ?u '3
railed for, pressed and e."'i;r-ere- d

for 50c.
All Haege made garment 3,

25c. Telephone, R. I. 1365.

Haege The Tailor
Opposite Harper House

there again." she said.
I turned to them both, half cold with

anger. "Ho you think I'd leave him
out there to die. perhaps? It was my
own fault not to see him in the boat."

"It wasn't." reiterated Peterson. "It
was Willy's fault or mine."

"In either case it's likely to be cqtial- -
ly serious for him. We can't leave the
poor devil helpless that way."

"Mr. Harry," began Peterson again.
"he's only a Chinaman."

"Take shame to .vwji'seif for that,
Peterson." said I. "lis part of the
boat's company a good cookyea, but
more tnan a good cooi

"Weil, why didn't he come up with
the rest of us?"

"Because be was at his place of
duty below until ordered up," said I.

Peterson pondered for a moment.
"That's right." said he at length. "I'll
go out. with you."

I felt Helena's hand on my arm.
"It's awful out there," said she. But
I only turned to look at her in the half
darkness and shook off her baud.

"You can't launch the big boat," said
Peterson. "You'd only swamp her if
you tried."

"That may be," said I, "but the real
thing is to try."

"We might wait till the wind lulls."
he argued.

"Yes, and if the wind should change
she might drag her anchor and go out
to sea Which boat Is best to take,
Peterson ?" He was silent.

"Which is the best, bo.it, Peterson?"
I repeated. "Hardly the duck boat,
I think, and you say not the big boat."

"Tiie dinghy Is replied
Peterson. "That little tub would ride
better, bhf no man cou'd handle her
out there."

"Very well." said I. "She-!- get her
seeond wetting anyhow. Lend a
hand."

"She'll carry ns both," commented
the old man. stepping to the side of1

itiie stubby little era ft.
"Put she'll be lighter and ride easier

wttn but one. was my reply. "A chip
iw dry on top only as long as it's a

chip.
"Let go!" I cried to Peterson as the

water swirled about our waist. "Go
back:" And so I sprang in alone ami
left, him.

I

For the ieiio I could make small
headway, nJeed. had not rime to get j

ar the oar "o, ,..v,;:e;i"IS. es, r. Oiegtit.:u.
wph the first thing that came to hand.
I felt the bottom under me. felt again
the lift of the sea firry roe out of

;

tout h. 7'!?en an tpeomlt.g wave carried
me back almost to the point whence 1

had started. In such way as I could
nt eiplain. none tii- - less at length
The little boat won through, no more
than half filled by the breaking
comber. I worked first as best 1

might, paddling and so keeping her
off the best I could. Then when I got
the oars the stubby, yawing little
tub at first seemed scarce more than
to hold br own. I pulled hard hard
as I could. Slowly the line of white
breakers passed astern. After that, j

saving my strength a trifle. I edged j

out now angling into the wind, now
pulling full into the teeth of the gale. I

I kept on until hi I saw the
nodding lights of tiie Belie Helene
lighting the gloom more definitely
snout me. Presently 1 made under her
lee., so that the dinghy was more num.
ageable, and at last J edged up almnst
to her rail, planning how, perhaps. 1 I

might cast a line and so make fast,
But Hrst I tried calling.

"Ahoy, there below, John!" I called
through tbe dark. At first there came
no answer, and again I shouted. At
this I saw the door of the dining sa- -

loon pushed open, and John himself
thrust out his hand.

"All litee." said he, merely greeting
me casually. "Yon come?"

"Yes," said I. with equal sang froirl
"You makes quick jump now, John.s'pose I come in."

"All litee." said he once more. I saw
now that he stood there, a book and a
bundle in his arm. Perhaps he had
Deen reading to pass the time.

Be that as it may. 1 cautiously pulled
the dinghy under the lee of the Belle
Helene. Timing his leap with a sagac-- !
ify and agility combined which 1 had
not suspected of him. my China boy

ira.. oojiioneu. rtgnrei mm- -

If if Kf.. - .. J .... ...hv. ma minin ami so piaceri nn
bundle on the bottom of the boat and I

his book upon the seat, where he eov- - J

erel it carefully against the spray.
"All litee." said he once more. "I

mnkee pull dow. You come thisplace."

tContinued ntixt Wednesday.)

CAMBRIDGE.
Mrs. Hannah Linquist 4t d ,iieiiter

June Linquist, of Chicago, 'sit or?
Cambridge.

Mrs. Kline and brother ilham Mr- -
oi ireneseo, were visitors at

.U-;- .1 T- : .vcuiuii s" i liu; s...a,v.
Mrs. Andrew Ismtr j

Irene, of Osco. visited friends in Cam- -jjjj Thursdav

your first duty. I wanted that for my-- ;
but she thicks I'm a coward, and

would be if I arranged our crews any
other way than just as we are. Takeyour boat through. We others will do

best we can. And give the word
the boats when you're sure we

can't ride it out."

For a few days onK Do your Christmas shopping
early.

... . 1

d, giMng me one loos, be went to '

bow, or his boa. The Belle He-- j

ashed by the storm, rolled and i

pulled at her cable, rose, fell thudding- - ! a
And at last csme a giant swellnls,t cK.,-.....,- i ... i k. I

.

Heiena w the cubin t.p to keep her

E. B. McKown
Phone 19S. 1401 2nd Ave.

-- B MjtMiLJUed so tut
verv

tie Duck low Jl tiat- -

nat ' fcLL?iti i'ou doa't liit-- to i,-- out i A.' C.." Greer of Seaton, ILL, wiu' i t&&StPZrPFr


